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p 2 bi. : “Will vou waltz with me?” ho asked = | loved without whom life is not worth the price | Commission has reflected honor, not aveee, 
PAUT MO IG AN S C HOIC E. “Ne! of living.” on the city : : had the members he n Appoe nted 
& Flew fs the ch sd now the time, ch chooser? | Te to all an] went quietly away from her. | © But I heve a creat mans faults.” | by the Common Counefl or the Maver. the Com. 
at a wee ‘ 5 R 1 sat in | No one s nv change in either his manuer or “1 know it. So huve I. We have both lived | mission would have been a sink of co reption 
5 ee oe ane : turl hers. Thev were way eas usnal. Im fact, Miss | too long in an arti'cial atmosphere to bave kept | +p), Metropolitan Police are a vast im ment 
, i ” it 1s 1 Mor . | Churchill s raver. Half the men in the room | ourselves whol Ay 2 . fron ae rid. We | upon their Municipal predecessors. ‘The ¢ oa 
Tha ¢ ere staving was | Were gathered round her. Morgan was with Jean- | will begin © # reform tagether, to-day. ” | missioners of Charities are infinitely preferabl 
‘ X » room togetl In- | nette Randall for a while, and then he went outtc | “* And you love me as [I am, tele and all? | ‘slit da Geemenn of thn Alen asate “ 16 
A - ; st, for ther h k on the piagz wi h Marian fame. fog | . “ie 1 love my own soul. Do you love me, | sia tiich ben tinhanlite tah of denon a 
4 . . - wa ~ 4h . ows t ' j : Se balite anal at Gabe. ~ : Let my life tell you,” | the city, and placed at the disposal of the Legis. 
; pn ~ a aa oe ‘ he | ¥ ivered. | “ The life which you give me; do you not?” | lature or the Governor, has been improved by 
pane chia letiadhiediie aiid’ Even Jeannette was silent in her own room that | “ You have saved i it,” she ean wered ‘softly ; “‘itis | the transfer. 
bs i girls, not unfrequently « nigh Marian was not likely to speak—she had yours, to keep or to reject. hs swe | Let there be no squeamisliness, t! nen, among 
‘ the same man. God help ua! | food enougt thought. Morgan had certainly | © puseas! may God deal with me as I with | country members in interfering in our munici ipal 
t eens When We say we are friends been attentive To-night he had coaxed | you. | affairs. All honest men in the city want and 
: ner Oss rhage x we - =e - That night their engagement was made known | ©*PeCt them to interfere. Political demoral. 
Which did Pasi Morgan love? Both ware pret- | mist “ pete fey mee ¥ ~ r a to the dwellers at Sachem’s Head. There were | ization—proceeding from various canses—ting 
v, & tae > Both bed fair bet ee ee dw a they on : congratulations, and conments,and pleasant proph- reached such a pitch in this city thet it would 
: ex, pe som chee! ad lips meant | ing ber—trying tou uke her love a \ ~ sous 4 7 ecies. Only Jeannette Randall and Marian Arms | be a gain, end not a loss, for the city to be actu. 
ne Se ~ ae t poate of ng Bae. Sey - es a 3 4 mf : t — had exch a secret to keep. But the touch of pain | ally disfranchised. If, however, the country 
race. M p Jar mer, apes ate as: ~ po hed sikehy to | had tried them as gold is tried by fre. The grow- | members will do their daty, and set their faces 
’ tee fa ee i It bi I. . hiw 1 - 7 ve ‘lent to be attentive to | ing hatred was transn uted to a tenderness neither sternly against any city railroad, or other city 
aanne ' . . = ad |! ; Pe Ba y girls both of them—wh of them , ad ever felt for enc ho her before ove scheme which smacks of plunder, we may escape 
w : , ke th oth | I to tise his feeling for Agatha | Sorrow they bore together and in silence was a bond fur another year. 
x : nsec fur, to tell all The s but the sticks with which | ™ ither would care to bre k. M a 
ee : { pn et as : he t he grace-hoc No matter what Lecaine The experience - * —t es hurt tt aa The love | ——— 
: gD - a sada : thev thought so real hed on)» stirred the outer sur- — . ™ 
rere, fi ever’ 1 a pulse of his he " ' ater rae le : -_ = she y 4 he | face of their hearts., Its blighting but made their THs 6 if 0 YUNG jt. 
wos seli's se the rest, aud he had hia own plans | : adh € nea a ~ S a aed = | natures deeper and truer. Their day would come 
to eerve > ~A oe ad ee ee Sie _ | for them too, by-and-by, with ite full radiance. en 
ns ap pe - = a girl bey og . , ad de r... ; bape ~ had Agatha Churchill's was, when she married Paul SOME NEW BOOES. 
oor athe Cheretill wes pr cyennag OOF pe ser r syne fo least r | Morgan. It is said that for ten vears there were never so 
It wae ne, @ mar y all the men | flirted often—more from real love of pleasing, or o rom 
. ; hens indiferent to the craving for amusement, than from genuine malice. Soe coecmmmmmmmenes | CW VOSS 1s in the port of New Orleans as during 
26 “, 1 en ul d at it, for | When he met Mies Churchill he had loved for the . | the last month; and it is certainly true thet ia 
she was rot at pretty. What was better, irst time, and he was a man to love strongly. HARPER S 3 Ww EEKLY. that time ere nave ---- en a a lock ae epee 
thongh, she was we oder beautifnl at times Where he |! 1 he had fatled to win. How the the — eyre pi ” country Cur 
Bho had great gray eyes, ar sy lashes as black his life had fadedin an hour! Whatshould : : sent SHeretaee ae a a When “the 
as her he ial © You e seen ber The fuiure seemed strangely objectiess. Satunpay, Marcu 23, 1861. | times” threaten, it aod. Anatrn Bn hen peace and 
whea some moment of intense exci nt dilated Last of all, Agatha! She bad a trick of busy- a | oe shiek then = oe wee - flow of 
the pupils of thove aves till they looked intensely | ing he nds when she wished to keep from think- e , bs ween books of « , vs s. a! = — . ey nee 
black. and the slow eclor came t to her chee ing he untwisted her gauzy turban and folded | A PLEA FOR THE CITY OF NEW | four and five years ago, when » many igunortel 
and alewa:l the ri] A lights pale j She took off her brilliant dress. and YORK. works were simultaneou ly be rn! 
before her tl B © next morning vou s hung it on if the nails which were driven up Motley’s History is the chief book of the season ; 
ber diderer c oki isl i her little box of aroom. She put away | peo wanes apace, and the annral budget | but even of that there have not yet been twenty 
gt eo f that— 1 and quiet the serpents with their gleaming eyes, prepared ia of plundering schemes begins to be faintly i thousand copies solc. It is a pleasant thing to 
: en liehs ot theal ’ her n he f for bed ia she sat down, in her white | diseerned in the proceedings of the Legislature have w ritten, like Mr. Motley, a book which every 
e ‘ : She had i ate friend wrapper, at the window, and threw it wide open. | at Albany. Early in April the power of the | Lody must like. E Then there is the new work by 
She was y } in she pette 8S f feveri and she welcomed the stron Legislature for mischief ceases, and mischief- | the authors of “The Q: ae ~ Societ} cal.ed 
and ed fo in ids \ wl i ack her hair; the mist whic makers and representative rogues are trying to | “* The Wits and Beaux of Society. It is a series 
con fi le H ) ‘ 1? Nobod rated the thin d ery about her shoulder improve the interval between this and then. of - hing, gossiping, live! sec icn = mie c 
knew, but Pau m t out I As h fire in her nature that sh inn witness of the Tacislatnre which ont te world, as they are called, s ch as By king . 
Sasle Avene wr ; Randall « ; , i. least of all now. / he m - rs of the Legislature which sat in | De Grammont, Rochester, Beau Nah, Chest i, 
thenght, by tr : an fancied } ‘God help me!” she thought, “my heart i the year 1860 were, hy unanimous coneent, | at George Selwyn, Sheridan, Brummell, ¢ — the 
then feared les s love 1 to the othe gone out from I shall never be young again ; | Bounces 1 the most corrupt, unprin apt and | Reverend Sydney Smith, certainly in dreli com- 
bat neither of them drea Miss Churchill. 1 hough I am so str { shall live a great many | Venal crew cver gathered together for legisla- | pany. It isa book, of cours a vcle to amuse, and 
truth, he was never very attentive toher. It wa eal ] ly moth! Why did I go ne tive purposes in the State of New Tor. No- | abounds in anecdotes illustrati g life and n ers. 
not his mode of wv Heb 1 most of ough to the ule to burn my wings? Could | thing so shameless as the city railroad bills, | It bas neither the dignity nor autborits of history 
raliantries o: blon He rode wi I not Puul Morgan was—a splendid man, | which were passed at the last hour over the | but it is a good club and watering-place wade 
Marian to-da 1 with Jeannette to-mor ] ut with just that : fascination in h Governor's veto, was ever before inscribed on | ™¢¢™™- é “ ‘ - ' 
row. He walked 1 one in the morning; } 1 toward woman? His voice was al- | our statute-book Nothing more bérefaced than Of a different kind is Mr. Jarvee’s “ Art-Studies, 
sang and danced with the other in the evening low, and so tender in its m¢ dulations. TI! their endeavors to levy biack-mail on the rail- whic h is one of he handson est of American 
And so they sat, t twilight, in their own roor t his | vas diff rent from any other per- | oads of che Bente wae ever attempted in this itself p—lepereer - our skill in the typ 
hating each cther—almost | ati t lv " Nature had made him so, how could he soe he tele ut. The werk itself is an mathetic and histo fe 
"Are you going down to-night! help i Ai ta fool I have been! I ha oe ; : vo sketch of the progress of painting in It , ftom its 
It was Jeannette who spoke. It was alway ex] ed him me to be his wife—he Aas ask- | We have it os good authority that the pres- | rise out of the Byzantine school down to iis decli 
more difficult for her to keep siler than 1 | ed m » waltz h him! | ent Legislature is of a parer stam} There are in that of Bologna. The illustrations, most fait 
rian. Besides, she had never look ly enouc! No matter | late Agatha kept watch that eighty new members in the Assembly; many | fully and exquisitely drawn in outline in R 
into ber own heart to realize how gro night. She did t show it the next morning. | of these, we are told, are men of character; | are admirably reproduced, and as you turn the 
{o feel toward her friend. Marian had. She an- | When Paul Mor net her at breakfast hercheek | others are rovices in corruption, and do not beautiful pages and refresh your acquainta! ce with 
ewered, carelessiv i ool, her eye as clear as ever. She was | know enough to make sale of their virtue. It | the names of great men and thes hools that have 
j carefully dressed. And he—he had been a is just possible, too, that the storm of indigna- | made Italian painting supreme, you can } ot Ip 
. " Jeannette went on. | man of the world too long to hang out a flag of dis- | tion which greeted members on their return | WoP4ering whether the author is, afier ail, mis 
“a us Gre s. Something dark will suit this | tt t his “ye th Ww? ? a, home in April last may have operated as a ve - — ine - ag porsi le, by the exhi- 
misty night t 3 full tide that day at eleven, and at halt : . ‘ . ¥ be Old paintings and accomp.is 
aad ih cieretatn of temeten ieeneeetliedll past they: all went to | sti : ‘mene <—~ =aag 7” them in the fature. At any 7, | course of the old Lr me a their sigt a 
“Of course I ta 24 enties Wali “ stood upon the heach, prepa: people who know say that this Legislature will | jnfucnse, to awaken a vital interest in th ject 
confess to rev fair hare of ¢ one 4 to the surf. They were ar- | © 8” improvement on the last. We most ar- | among us. At} ast, Mr. Jarves ha en us a 
She langh« ! Whe ¢ : ] i ladies alternately, with | dently hepe so. classic in our literature of art; end if the people 
had finished she Jook Her ‘ 1 of the line and Avatha For the cormorants and the thieves are at | in the country who would really eppreciate this 
was black silk, he had} j nher! ut the other. Morgan was betw | work as usual. The time-honored bill for the | work could only know of it, the evi would co 
Marian wore whit ] he ni ’ R i i Marian Arm rhey went | destruction of the principal street in this city— | atonce. Nor couk! any body who means to travel 
very well; but she was capri t please 7. billow after billo Ww. Broadway— by the construction of two parallel in Europe and be the wiser for it, better prepare 
her fancy At last « 1 tenth wave, mightier than all lines of railway, is up once more, and a com. | himself for the joarney and the 7 nefit of his itelian 
Paul Morgan met m with a deal of tm i espera », Excitement, or careless- | mitiae engaged in hearing evidence on the | tonr than ay 5 cae any —— one 
preasoment when they came i . h H = of life— : , hat—Agatha drew her subject. Various other city projects for plan- | —, oe constant observation of the Gallery 
claime? M rials r the first waltz eannet hand 1 he npanion’s, and stood up agains dev ane proposed, ana uilines vigilance ou the e has collected. oe a. | wl 
for the second ; and each bel 1, he enchant it alone Then there was a shriek, not from her | as +) ten ‘ , The house of Lippincott in Philadelphia has 
ed moments she was dancing with him, that she | lips though. The undertow had caught her and part of the public, my be smuggled upon the | commenced the republication of ‘“‘ Chamber's En- 
held his heart. was bearing her outward. Morgan saw herscarlet | Statute-book. Of Governor Morgan, we regret | cyclopedia for the People.” It is based upow the fe- 
When the two waltzes w hed he walke batl dress floating beyond him. He snatched | tO say, but little can be*expected in the way of | mous German “ Conversations- lexicon,” the most 
slong to Agatha. She stood by the table, turning | his hands from the frightened girls who clung t protecting the interests of the city. Though he | comprehensive of Cyclopedias, and in a convenient 
over some stersoserpic views with a dreamy air. | him. He pushed out after Agatha. He was a | is a New York merchant, and owes his wealth | form tells something about every thing for fifteen 
es looked | 1 character out of an Oriental ré bold, strong swimmer. He made his mightiest | and position to this city, he has never evinced | cents a number! Probably nobody reads au En- 
ance. §'e wore a dress of some soft material stroke He ca her by her long black hair. | any sincere resolution to protect us; he appears eyclopedia throngh, but a reader might be easily 
plated in the ri he t and bri htest of colors. A | The he drew his arm round her li ithe , slender | to be blind and deaf to ev ery consideration ex- tempted by this attructive fore of pr lication 
wel er . c é i ing lace " Loring oe 7 ist he ~ a : ; . » he a Sere r cept those which bear upon his future election areas UNE ———— ils . per * 
ing scales and littl verald eyes, were upon her | strength less Herculean could not have achieved it. me _ “ ns SS eee a name of Chambers is sure to be gratefully remem- 
arms : ; of the twenty women in the | He Jaid her on the shore at length, high out of = oe —— bered, for it is identified with the populeriz ) 
roo he her costume; but she was | rea f the waves, and sank himself utterly ex- If New York City is to be saved from the | of knowledge: end the present issue is a foithful 
rn Tt was o f her hours of beauty and | hausted beside her. Had Agatha heard, when she hungry rascals who seek to plunder us, the reproduction of the Edinburgh edition. 
po A kee sht kindled Morgan's glance | thoucht she was drowning, bis strong cry, work must be done by the honest representatives | And bere, as thin almost as a sit gle number of 
as he looked at 1 She raised her head present- ‘Agatha, soul of my soul, I must save you or | of the rural districts. Our own members and | the“* Crclopedia,” is a slim volame of dainty verses 
ly, and thei y met, | Perish our Governor are not to be relied upon, It is | by Aldrich, daintily printed ty Rudd & Varletor 
“ el ay aes ss Churchill 7” / t any rate, when she came back to conscious- | to the country members that we look for protec. | There are very few of them, and they y 
“Yes J shoeki have choneligiinasd tagent | oat cOvrnces ke eee eaeicl Om mins: | ong eine ane ae amen ae Lage es aeieaie aneioe 
fit. You deli , inds of in die | tin . om wh yebe te mother shared togeth- os. ge AEN sage age Cay Sa tees 2 of actual personal life and emotion. The lit- 
=the madder the better. Lehould ha sid " 1 Zz . M Ch rchill wise ly ent oat and left them — pace ativan ae willing and yar ote tle volume is a lunch, as one of the poe . is cal ed 
ing was made fc H gaits ‘het you do | clean. Mew lovely Agnihe tun; anmenn ued 90 to guard or J interests, we shall unquestionably | —a poem which descrives them all, does it uot, 
not like it!” | with wondrous light brgaking like a full sea- be plundere epg pene: last year, the Broud- Poet Aldrich ? 
“I did not say that. — like It ia my | tide in gray eyes, and the strong lines | Y#Y railromd will be established, and a milliom 4 give Gin, dor ean te muy 2 Goer 
jon; but i can not walte with ¢ ” ¢ feel gz round her flexile mouth. She of dollars will be divided among knaves, and Ah segs cheney down, deod-ripe end wi bout lustre: 
wi be very Gear friend you we had never before seemed so charming, even to him, | some still more atrocious bill than the famous A melon cut tm thin delicions elices: 
468. | All the trifing, ell the assumed indifference, all | ‘‘ Omnibus” will become a law. A cake that seeme@ mossic-rork in «pices: 
“A brother, for instance, or the man you meant | the hauteur was gone from his manner now ; all There has been a great deal of idle talk about Two ching cups with gelien tulip snowy, 


to marry ?” 
* Tes.” 
“ Agatha, will von 
He bent his eves ! 
ectantly 
pvew inte 
- 


welts with me?” 

ii wpon her, searchingly, ex- 

Then ene ‘esionpof tender p! ead n 

p aame to hiin as if he 
She returned his 

only flirting, as he 

to take an ungen- 


Gia. mot blush or 












the coldness from hers. They had stood that 
Jay in the presenee of death. All that was false 

14 conven'ional had been refit away, Only the 
true he real romatned, ‘The imperious Miss 
Churchill wes pentle ase Tittle ebild, Morgen 
bent ov and kisse?t the hand she gave bin. 

“You hi ive seved my life,” she said, “How can 
I thank yo 1?” 

“By civing me what I most want,” 

“ And that 5 is?” 





the State tyrannizing the city. ‘Lioretically 
speaking, this talk has been plansible. The 
city of New York onght, in theory, to govern 
itself withont dictation from Albany. But, in 
practice, every honest man will admit that eren 
a central despotism at Albany wonld be better 


| for the substantial interests of the city than onr 


present Democratic régime. ae ereroa ch. 
ment by the State on our municipal rizhts bos 


“Yoursell, Agatha—the only wonfl I ever | been a gain, andnota loss. The Central Park 


And rick inside *ith chcozisto like honey 
And ehe apd I the banque:-«cene completing 
With dreemy words—<ud very dainty ovting.” 
Some time ago the Lounzer was asked who wrete 
the “Two Villages,” a prem. He could not an- 
swef; but the book eviled * Poems,” uy Rose Ter- 
Try answer, as Miss Mula h’s poems auswered who 
wrote “Pullip, my Kinc. Miss y's poems 
| have now been published by Tickne e two or 
three months. Had the times been more qnict, 
they-would bave Leen already much mous fvidely 
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Anewn, 


net heard She has followed Sitnev's adviee— 





ked imio h If the 

d is not t 4 ac strain to 

hs m i es, but it is a 

t ere y par! An exquisite ear, a 
tas } te, a rar pu‘hv with nature, the 
P t postic:l feeling a nanvle-s feminine 


eritv mark 
If the Lounger hed several pages 


re nement, and per'ect intellectual sinc 
all "hese po-ms 


But in a high wind the wood-thrush is | 


to fill he would quote several poems; but since he | 
ought te take but one, let it be this: / 


“I give thee treasures hour by hoar 
That old-tine princes atked in vain, 
And pined for in their useless power 
Or died of passion’s eager pain. 
‘I give thee love as God gives light, 
Aside from merit or from prayer, 
Rajolcing in its own delight, 
And freer than the lavish air 
‘I give thee prayers like jewels strung 
On golden threads of hope and fear, 
And tenderer thonghts than ever hung 
In « sad angel's pitying tear. 
“As earth pour: freely to the oss 
Ite thousand stroame of wealth untold, 
So flows my silent life to thee, 
Gilad that ite very cands are gold. 
“What care I for thy carelessness? 
I give from depths that overflow: 
Regariless that their power to bless 
Thy «pirit can vot sound or know. 
“For, Magering on a distant dawn, 
My triump): shines, more sweet than late, 
When, from these morial mists withdrawn, 
Thine heart shall know me—I can wait.” 
- A 
BET, BETTER, BEST. 
It isa pity that Mr. Weston, who walked from 
Boston to Washington to see the inauguration, in 
illment of a wager, did not arrive in time 
Pert ‘PS, late coming will cast a 
light shade of ridicule upon that kind of feat. 


however, his 





W hen Mr. Genin bid two bundred and fifty dollars | 


for the first ticket to the first convert of Jenny Lind, 
be did a wise thing, because for that c mparatively 
small sum he bought a universal and most profit- 
able advertisement, But when somebody else in a 
sinaller town pala extravagantly for the same tick- 
et there, he did not buy even notoriety. So when 
Mr. Poore, after the election of Buc hanan, wheeled 
a barrow of apples from Newburyport to Boston, 
the thing was an excell: nt jest, and if he wished 
for any parpose to make is name conspicuous, he 
did so But when somebody else agreed to saw a 
lead of wast under similar circumstances, he had 
his labor and some derision for his pains. 

Since, however, such bets are still likely to be 
Isid, they are susceptible of being turned to sone 
practical account. If Mr. Weston had arrived in 
time, noLedy re have gained any thing in any 
way. ut why not bet that, if your candidate is 
jefeated, you will emoke only one cigar a day for 
four years; or that you will senc a a load of wood to 
every poor woman you meet for two years, or 
months, or days; or that you will found a public 
library in your native village; or get up a sab- 
scription teward an organ in the village church: 
r buy one great picture or statue for free public 
exhibition; or give ten dollars to an eye and ear 
infirmary; or not swear for a year or two, or a 
week, or a day; or go to bed at ten o'clock for six 
months; or not to speak cross at homes for an in- 
definite period ; or—in fact there is no end of re- 
spectable wacers. 

If we must bot, isn’t it best to better something ? 





Wo IS A GENTLEMAN? 

Jota wishes to know if the Loungor thinks that 
Aaron Burr was a gentleman. 

What is a gentleman, Miss Julia? Louis Four- 
teenth of France called the Duke of Bucking- 
ham—who was the paramour of the Countess of 
Shrewsbury, who held the Duke's borse while he 
killed the Earl—the only English gentleman he 
had ever seen. In Kentucky the test of a gentle- 
man is that he looks out of the window while you 
pour out your whisky. Do you think Charles 
Second e gentleman, 

“Whee word no friend relies on 
Who never sald « foolish thing, 
And sever did « wise one?” 
Was Louis Fourteenth himself a gentleman? Was 
George Fourth? Was Brammell? Was Napoleon 
Bonaparte, who insiste! that his brothers should 
infamously slander their loyal wives to gratify his 
own ambition, and who did not hesitate to injure 
Josephine ? 

What isa geotieman’ If to dress in the fash- 
ion; to be witty, accomplished, and full of tact; to 
be graceful ond gav and fascinating; to hold the 
ifrent opinions upon all topies; to under- 
stand perfectly the details of social etiquette; t: 
acknowledge the necessity of occasionally fighting 
aduel; to gamble: to know horses, and be inter- 
estec In races; to treat women with the utmost 
external courtesy, while vou constantly insult 
in thought, and take care not to be ta 
flagrant and us a rake; if to know fin 
wives, and mingle easily and brilliantly in fire 
societ y—if all this makes a genthunan, Miss Julia, 
then Aaron Burr was one, and Buckingham, and 
Charles, and Louis. 

But if to be a gentleman it is neceesary to be ar 
honest, simple, modest man; conscious of you: 
own fallibility, and therefore very charitable to oth- 
et people; heart ils Tespecting nobility wherever vou 
find it, aml as s’ncerely detesting meanness how- 
ever polished and gravefnl: east vy dispensing wit! 
conventional elegance of mater for the sake of 
an earnest and humane intention; and not carin: 
that a man shall wear the finest cloth, nor shudder 
ing at his bad grammar, so long as you feel tha 

he is honorable at heagt—not accordins to tt 
code of honor,” bit atcording to moral peinciph, 
—if all this is essential to agentleman, Mise Julia 


whet shal) wevnll Agron Lurr and the rest? 


popular ¢ 


consvicur 








That a man may be mean, proud, inbuman, false, 
dishonorale toward God and country, and totally 
unpprincipled ; vet wear proper clothes, be of nimn- 
ble. calm, and attractive address, 
tion, and of that indescribal 


cal) high-bred, is a fact of eve day's experi : 


gra eful in ae- 


le muenner which » 


If the word gentleman is to be properly a) plied 
Manner on) o o the external conduct aliows . 
er, Aaron liurr was a wentieman, and plenty of the 
greatest scampe in the world are gentlemen. A 
traitor—Benedict Arnold, for instance—may be a 
man of the courtliest po-sible manner; but can a 
traitor be a gentleman? A rebel may be, for 
Washington was a rebel. But a traitor is a man 
who betrays a specia! trust given him by bis coun- 
try 

If the word gentleman implies, first of all, hich 
moral principle, then, of course, the gentry wh« 
usually lay claim to the name are trading under 
falve pretenses. But Miss Julia knows as well a 
the Lounger that the word we are discussing doe: 
not imply honorable character. It is practically 
an affair of the tailor and the dancing-master. “ He 
is a great scamp, but then he is such a gentleman,” 
is a remark which every body hears. It means 
that he is « person who talks low and respectful! 
dresses with propriety, and is familiar with the 
usages of good society. The word gentleman is 
as grievously treated as the expression, ‘‘ man of 
honor.” You think it means an honorable 
Not at all; it means a man who will coolly mur- 
der a friend without reason. A 1..2n's honor is in 
the keeping of nebody else. Another man may 
throw a glass of wine in your face—may give you 
he lie—may spit at you—what then? How, 
Heaven's name, is your honor touched? Is 5: 
shirt-bosom your honor? Ave you a liar because 
an angry fool says so? A man’s honor is his man- 
hood. Who can stain or betray that but he him- 
self? If vou tell a lie, if you ruin a woman, if 
you cherish pride and selfishness, then yon are dis- 
honored. Alack! these are the peculiar perform- 
ances of ‘‘ men of honor.” 

No, Miss Julia, the word “ gentleman” 
vaguely ; but generally it means, not God's work, 
but that of the tailor, the dancing -master, and 
“ good society.” In the current sense of the word 
Burr was a gentleman, as in the same current 
sense many of the noblest people living are fools 
and favatics. But if the word shall be taken to 
mean the flower of manly character, a man more 
manly, then Washington, and Philip Sidney, and 
Nathan Hale, and John Howard, and a thousand 
unknown all around us, were and are gentleman ; 
and Rochester, and Charles, and the Louises, and 
the Georges of England, and Aaron Burr were not. 

Is the Lounger right, Miss Julia? 


> man? 


is used 





— 
THE BONAPARTE-PATTERSON CASI 

Tue case has gone against the Baltimore bona- 
partes. The result can surprise nobody. Before 
the Prince Imperial was born, old Jerome Bona- 
parte and the worthy Plon-Plon his son were the 
heirs-apparent of the French imperial throne. Sup- 
pose the Baltimore Bonapartes had established 
their claim, then it would have appeared that ar 
illegitimate scion of the house had been aecepte 
as heir of the throne; and if the Prince Imperial 
had died of measles or mumps, then the crow: 
would have fallen from the brow of the Emperor 
upon the head of Mr. Bonaparte of Baltimore— 
that is, it would have done so if lawful eldest sons 
had counted, despite the rank of the mother. Yes 
and if you come to the matter of blood, the broth- 
er of Napoleon Bonwparte was probably as royal- 
blooded as his nephew; and if the nephew's -or 
by an unroval spouse is vet royal enougl to suo- 
cvel, why not the brother's lv a similar union? 

Proba! ly if France were to ‘leche the quesiion 
of succession, the Baltimore Jerome would have 
quite as good a chance as the Wesiphalian ilon- 
Plon. 

The decision is purely technical. Despite the 
solemn adjudication, nobody will regard Miss Pat- 
terson as otherwise than honorably and law fulls 
married, an’: her son as well born as any son in 
the world. The whole matter is only another {l- 
lustration of the absurdity of the entire machinery 
of moaarchy. Royal blood is a stupendous fiction 
which must be maintained at all hazarts. Kinys 
are the most debauched and dissolute class of men 
in history, and vet there is probably not a crowned 
head in the world that does not especially pride 
itself upon being legitimate. Plantagenet, Tudor, 
Stuart, Orange, Branswick, all claim to continu 
substantially the same line. What if they do? 
What line is worth preserving but the line of 
honest men? And that is the very question the 
age is answering. 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


TWO ENTRANCES AND TWO EXIT? 


THE ENTRANCES. 


Turer were two King:, where of Italy's boot 
The foot the leg is tacked to, 
The one he wae a de jure King, 
The other a King de facto. 
Without taking count of King Victor, 
That biede so cool and keen, oh— 
Garibaldi was this de Sucto King, 
The de jure was Bombalino. 


King Garibaldi to never a crown 
Or ropal robe was born, 
He marched to bie throne in a5 old red shirt, 
x. Mw pair of troweers torn. 
jet at bie cor mation rio, 
“Twixt him and the Power above, 
Ilia soeptre wae a eharp atee] ator! 
And his chriem was the poople’s love, 
In « pair of rickety steumer: he faded 
A fleet that scoure! the rea, 
And landed with one thourand men, 
‘Geinst thousands thirty-three! - 


hing Bombalino was palace-born, 
snd ewaddled 4p parple and gold 
There were bishops to bless him, pripestees to drets bir 
And a queen hie papepoon to boid: 
And when King Pomhe. the Pious. 
Wee sumbered with ibe deni, 











And Bombalino by right divine 
Reigued m his father’s etead, 
He was eolemoly crowned and eceptred and colle 
By the Caruimale duly appeinied, 
wills were 5 ~ Deums wer 


nd the throue of the Lord's appointed 


H rd | by thes throne, you might hear the groan 
Of sat | : 
in Liu le- Ena . lamp freeas. 
ths eup-sooreh boll the t brain 
Bu " stified stillfor groans too brill, 
Or tongue that dare to wag, 
There was Carsfa's ellence-cap, 


y @ Chai 


whire +? 


fetter and lasb 
From gE: uple’s heart he purges, 

And where King Bomba scourged with whip: 
Bontbalino with scorpions scourge 


And where was King Garibaldi then’ 
He was sailing the Tussan Se: 
In a merohant-vesee! of city tons, 
For a merchant-captain’s 
Or his shirt roiled ap to the elbows. 
And his hande in the mutton-fat ; 
He was moulding the dips and twisting the wick 
At a New York chapdjer’s vei— 
Or planting early potatoes, 
And tending his goats the while 
Where sheer to the deep runs the barren steep 
Of Uaprera’s little tale. 


So epter our Kings—on Gicily’s stage— 
Be warned, Utopian dreamers— 

The ope he hath « navy complete, 
The other two merchant-c\eamcer 

This leads a rabble a thouwsspd sirong, 
That, troops by thousands thirty. 
”e one Wears royal purple, 
The other « red shirt, dirty; 

Let the erack-brained fool, av if he may, 
Caprera scuttle back to— 

The odds they run « thournad to one, 
For de jure against de facto! 


THE EXITS 


I see a crowd acclaiming loud 
In Naples’ eonlit eplendor; 
Not women alone, but bearded men, 
Are tearful of look and tender 
Their throats rain blessings, their bends rain flowers, 
And both in showers ub«paring, 
As they crowd about a worn grey man 
In a red shirt the worse for wearing 
They cla»p bie hands, they clutch hie knew 
They lime hie road in masses; 
They bring their baber that he 
His hands on them as he pasees 


ay lay 


And this is the man that a few months since 
At Mareala dared a landing, 

In the face of odds that had newer been faced 
By a map of the least anderstanding 

Unsecathed by eword, untouched by shot, 
As . oer his life a ebarm ie, 

King Bombalino’s navies ere his, 
And King Bombaliao’s armic 

And now his foot’s on the base of « throne, 
And his hand i op # crown— 

And behold be takes bie hand away, 
And from that throne steps down 


And simple and shabby as be came, 
shabby and simple goes; 
Back to Caprera’s cabbage-bede, 
And early potatc rows 
Yo pomp and etate on his exit wait, 
But that no p»wer can buy— 
The love that glow’ in every heart, 
And the tear in every eye 
A word, a will—this crora bls, 
And his thie Kingdom fal 
But better he loves Caprera’s isle, 
And his old fel hat to wear! 
I see « rock-based fortress town, 
With batteries girdled round ; 
There's a sulpburvws reek in the stifling air 
And corpses etrew the ground 
Tho kenneds run blood, through the trampled mud, 
vrush'd gabion and rent fascine, 
Where the cannons lower from the embrasare, 
Apd the gunoers ehrink and screen 
And heard high o'er the great guns’ roar, 
The crack of the fusillade, 
Is thent with the fall of shattered wall, 
Or bastion prostrate laid 


For menthe and months the leagared town 
H th eat ip want apd woo— 

Wich fear sithia and fir without, 
An! Death on-—<re ping slow ; 

Tul fro! is epent, and Fs T comes, 
And strikes ite vieéme down ; 

And streng men's curses dog the Eing, 
For whom they bold the towr 

And sterving mothers st bis door 
Fling down ther babies dead ; 

And orphaned children ley the bicod 
Of fathers on bis head. 


And mutiny folds stubborn arms, 
Nor gives back blow for blow 
And so perforce be strikes tue Gag 
Dishooured long ago: 
And through the blood and through the wreck, 
Iils young Queen at hie side, 
The last Italian rhon goce 
In sullen, scowling pride— 
Unbleseed, unlove!, oo hand grasp: his, 
No heart laments his full! 
Sie Exit Bombalino! 
« Sic Exeant Tyrants all! 
extuetipeese 
THE GENIUS OF RELIGION. 
Genine (says Madame de Stael) has no eex 
Religion, also «says Monsieur de Votichinelk >, would be 
all the betier if, like Genius, it had wo sects. 





A DAILY INTERVIEW AT THE PARIS EMBASSY 
Curr pt Comin. “Milord, whet ix the cvrte for th: 
dinner of to-day? Hee you any preference f” 
He Lingrat Loenamr. “ Ma foi, the same as befor 
arte blanche. Vom waved bien, je 
riablemen! rien que ga.” 4 


butts Gonne ined. 


an 

Goop ron Tanrs.—We see adivertived a Reaping Ma- 
chine. Of course it is Intended to come directly after 
Sewing Machine? 


Se 

A Goop Prace ror a Coox.—The Dripping-Well of 
Knaresborough 

Se 
STRONGLY RECOMMENDED BEFORE DINNER 
(By a V@oar lUtterate Cockney. 

Why is a lucky sixpence like Absinthe ?—Becauee it's a 

happy-tizer (aj;petizer)! 


A 
Licenstp Wrrrurm.—The Yankee. 
_> 





A Constwrs Pxrnavacancr.—We know a friend of 
ours, a confirmed young Raleigh, who, like Veruvius, h 
alwnye got either fire or «moke at his mouth; but he em- 

laine fearfully of the expener, He save emoking will 
mrp a bole in a bank-note in noe time: hie only regret ir, 
that a cignr doe not, aa soon ne it ls consumed, rive agnin 
like a Phenix from ite own aches! 





Paderaetisation 16 Tae Tarer or Tatert.—Irccur 
non for Tat Rrvrasr or ceztacw Ieptaw Pawt-Monry 


: a Dethis are Dangurons. 


——<= 
Matto tur Gextrst. Gowveraxcr 
ee det ot 


AMALOAM ATED 
=" £ plortiuesce tir,” 





THE BEAUTY OF FARLY 
Famuty Puve s oh 


= 
on) * era 


tobaceonist on hie birt w 7. 3 » Wut 
could you wish him Sat “ we ny beppy return 


———_ -—- - -— - 

















Two men ne ones ebont tt t re of endrr- 
ance. One said tect! ' ber, “+1 bet 5 tieea 
bold my right leg t: boil tae wate Ke can.” 
“ Done,” said the other, end tl : ut wetcs 
wae brought. In went the le nur » ait 
of defiance; number two with an edifying errcnity. Num 
ber one began to wince; nuniber t ed ¢ 
the newspaper jumber one began to Hor it intolersbie ; 
sumber two amiled at the hun ft : lieav 
ep’s name!” af last exclaimed yespernicd 
by the heat of the water and the onmine ? uthgo 
nist, * what is rour leg made of! We ententlous 
ly replied the othe 

annendiies 

Mre. Brongham, the mothe” of tbe ex-( * wan & 
mst excellent and thit he ' o 
the was much troubled « nt « 
breaking, and wae aed P xe 
fant L was creck’ be 
tumbled down stair, whet f ‘ 
him exclaimed, * Oh, bev, bows r 

“No, ma,” eid the fut bance ilu va ku 
before.” 

a 

The Rev. Dr. G-—-. of 1. = roarn ¢ 
of the qu wid sacra che pel an 
slonally in the man-e g ; ) ’ 
aration for hie pubjic dut Wail 
himeelf one of the chapel “or 
in familiar ealutation addrvr~«< v \ \. OV 

hat are you shout?” © Whey, Joh Pu 

ho wa» fashioning sot ; beds, 1 

m should have dope for mo—! am ra 
The manager was not long in wait 
with the intelligcnee t tt minietr * ; 
of his salary. An augments an imme ‘oly grast 

OT 

We were amneed at } ring the stern f or Inty 
whos only exclemetion op | tng of the ox mm 
man who vad ce lived int R rhoot, We 
I know'd he'd me he gallow= at lart, I 
his handkerchief « lways slipping Pr néert 
ear.” 

A Cockney, who we 
donkey peeping over 
piece, excleiming, By J« ' 
ali rabbite.” 

~~ 

Mr. James Ral yne, the eaiehretet pri 
ing with Mr. Ureech, the publi her, © : lt ; 
pened to expatinte on the exceliener bie w . 
ly hie heork. Pore ng thet the lows ' 
bie, Mr. Ballantyne weeted that Auk eh ; 

_ 

An atiorney, om being calle “ : 
ed unpref2esionaily jm toking less than te 
bis dient, pleaded | he had take iw man t 
He was thereupon Lomorsbiy acquit 

The late Lord Robertson, a Senetor of the Oollere of 
Jastioe, pusmmenac a7 cat arent - 

Pray, Lord Robert ; be 
whet sort of al het 

. oppo-e ‘ 2 humorou ye it 
male of the cco coo tcucko +." 

_ 

How many currente are thir } — 
black: a k current i be DB 
in the White Sen, and a red « mi in t g < 

See ae 

A red-noae4 rentieman n-kel a wit er he 
in spirite?—“* Ay, Sir,” replied he, looking t in tue 
face, “1 see tax ach evidi nee bet I 

— —- " 
ANECDOTES OF ERSEID 

The Hop. Henry Erek ; ; ter 
M oting a) the etrvet ' ’ af ; 
log from St. Berna Val : mel, — 
I aoe you nev weary : r 

M.. Kobert iL De ni bad iufien 
kine of bie being pre- i flo 

tumbie op th seep bark ' Och & 
on tre etupted trunk a ie “it Ge 4 
lite,” eal! the he 

Me ting ip Kecininogh a + > fren’. 
him to come to hi ab Ta ; 2 ‘ 

Paending bart, adcing, “| only om 
“A cont,” suld the lawyer, “1 bed tmucl 
had ben a it.” 

At a dioner pitty, Er-kine was sestod 5 M 
tte ——, comur ni ei M HM. nt a 
been celebrated for her y, we 

at the meridien of Lif “TT wy 7 
fur making puna,” sat Mi» Heun'e t 
you mee a pun op m<« Ah, len ¥ 
rejuinder, “ye are no ct ben |" 

‘Mr. Durham, of Largo, woe an intimete f ts a 
kine, avd in some di gre has ule prewes 
They met nocidentesliy the eapits 
marked thet he could pot ark bir {rin 
wee penfing (painting) lb « house for the ror p haw 
oni wie. * Weel, weel,’ cei I 
awa, Harry, and ye may eve _ 

—-- — 

“Gare.” sald a Prev ». wields 
knowledwe of the Martie) | onus 
row f"—"* Yeu, Bare,” was Ue eg i 
“yus, Sare, it \ 

7 ee, 

The Rev Dr. F-— - 
provide a bet ’ e 0 
peeed » fea 
atid the indignes 1 
poee? by hie he ; : ~ 
De gche ace i ™ ang 

Mir « ' 
Wu ‘ 
=< 

" tinguished « a . ° ; 
oOatrialf pure t nec : 
bh #pes« to Commes - ‘ 
mony of a witness ior tl Pe crortieiom 
mrt « vrhing ame jocies! sentence, wherein | 
vincing (be Jurpulies the wupte bad wor 
the truth, he iuterraped by ghee = 
fellow, ev ent y fen the harketc*. . 
addr ) him ¢ 

“8 > hee Lawyer, |} degt went yor — 
way abusing me; I won't stand tt: 141 bre 
if you do; | didn't come t sed" 

“My dear Sir,” r ; ‘ 
manner, “] wae eluding ve 
fomarks were not intend w apy 


~ Woll, then,” said t “joel qu & pint 
Ginger at me when you tale thet we 


Young lovers are culiet turder, un! they tro grter 
rreen turtl 
————— -- 
If parents are cher! 
genereily be stir none) 


, Oe condor 


Words are but poor fiy-l.aver to ever tho pkednes @f 





dad 

The least praise mtby ar ser! be mer’ covretvause 
of prake 

Ladies, phlesee ercet, bus dows be te ‘=a Bp 


rere, but jon’ ~ ree Deut? 








CHARLESTON 1 


SUMTER 


' 
i 


FOR 





WEEKI 


Felt with the Ar | nea 


‘Must I mate only with my kind 
With something as unwise 

As my poor self; and nevor find 
Affection I can prize 

At once with an adoring mind, 
And with admiring eyes? 


‘*My mother trusts to drag me down 


To some low range of life, 
By pleasures of the clam'rous town, 
And vanity’s mean strife; 
And im such’ selfish: tumujt drown 


Ms hopes to be Ade wife.” 





Your girl 
Was realiz 


Your care had 
Misfortun 
Bas laid mo wl 





Among the q 


“Ah! why not d 
Can thuse—t 
Dear God 


iu“ i 


This struggling 


From Heaven, } 


I might Ictk 


vercnhance, up 


tren 
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meee ae 
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by Harper 
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 


By CHARLES DICK ‘ 


Splendidly Illustrated by John McLenan 


Hote 
Pleane 
when you left 
and wonder what y 
sidered in tl 
poor old day 
oblyred and affect 
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4 See Pace 


WASHINGTON THE MEDIATOR- 











HON. SALMON P. CHASE, SECRI 
rARY OF THE TREASURY 


SALMON { ‘ 

f Ty ‘ 

st t 4 » I 
as 

mon was « \ 

lived with I ‘ ( I 
pal B a) . ‘ af ~ 

accepted the | ( i r 

voung (hase becar I j f that 

had heen a st h in Ne 


and in Ohi 
Sophomore cla rt 
cle presided He 1 ! 


than a year in ( at ‘ . 
mother’s e, then at K lew H 

und in 1824 « j ‘D 

College ile ‘ n u 

lent, of exemplar iT ra 1826 gradu 
sted with distinguished reputation Soon after he 
pened a classical school in Washington, and ga 
nstruction to the sons of Henry Cla William 
Wirt, and ot! en t 1 ist 4 i Whil 
onducting h hool he purs the study of the 
law, under the ' n of W um Wirt; and in 
1829 was admitted to the bar of the District of Co- 


lumbia 
In the spring of 1830 Mr 
cinnati, and has ever since bee 


Chase returned to Cin 
1a resident of O} 
Ww hile a young attorney prospects, but 
without a pressure of business, Mr. Cl 


se prepared 
for publication, ir 


three octavo volumes, an edi- 
tion of the Statutes of Ohio, with full annotations 


and references, and a preliminary sketch of the his- 


tory of the State, which is now received as a 
ity in the Courts. Through the reputation a q 
by this work. and by close and successful atte 


to business, Mr. Chase so rained a valuable pra 


tice. In 1887, as counsel for a colored woman ar- 
rested as a fugitive from slavery, he disputed the 
power of Congress to impose any Mities or “infer 


HAKPER 


\ S 
Sta 
fra ¥ | 
who adopted ‘ ft excl 
& t ' Sa ‘ Ss i 
t ar f il & 
: that ‘ { stitution 
la pers I er 5 { cor 
pa ur rred t fk 4 Con 
es I her efforts a he | : } | 
) the poli al m f trv 
Mr. Chase rendered hi P al € le 
Pre ~ 411} had y on r i id 
tified with any political party. He supported Ger 
eral Harr for the Pr lenc but disapproy 
ing of his rural l of course of the Tvler 
i r i ject of slavery, 
} ! S41, for { r 
f { a f si exten- 
mbled at Columbus, in December 
1 organized the | rtv party of 
( It nos ated a candidate for Governor, and 


adopted an acdgesgs t 


the people, written Mr 
Chak which was am 


g the first expbsifitie of 
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Mantillas! Mantillas! 


BRODIE 


Will make his Great 


Spring Opening 





Thursday, the 21st inst., 


: Palace of Fashion, 
Under t ith Ave Hot 
( 


and at the 


Old Celebrated Stand, 


The richest Display oi 


MANTILLAS 


vi Ex 
v LiAdmhas ‘ in 


¥ . - Silk and F:z Clot! 
LAWSON & CO., eS 


Ever made in New Yo 


To 
Public Speakers 


New York Depot New York = 
and Singers. 


56 Gold St 


_ 





$2 00 worth of Books Free. 


Two Dollars 


No Chimney! 
New York Weekly, 


STREET & SMITH 
Proprietors N. Y. Weekly 
22 Beekman Street, N. Y 


DINGS for the UNION Su; 


\\ BI : 
The Working Farmer, 


\ > M A large Agri i ral Monthly Magazi: 


Harper’s Weekly, 
For #2 40 a Year 
Both Papers for less than the Subs 
tion Price of O 
The Working Farmer 


\ VERY 11 ; W. A. HAYWARD, 
MANUFACTURING EWELER 
208 Broadway. New York 


Muller's Pi Met In I 


})° YOU WANT LUXURIANT 


\ 


SANDS’ SARSAPARILLA. 


FOWLER & 


in and Foreign I 


WELLS'S 
Ameri atent Agency 


4.5. 


.* 
j } 


The Great 
Toilet Requisite 
Now Ready. 
A Qe 
Photographic Visiting 
Card. 





In Large Bottles! 


DENSLOW’S 
Richly Perfumed 


riair iLOnic 


= B K NUMBERS BOUNI 
I Bi: ° Trt 
H 
od : Constitution Water. 
REMARES The o K a I 


y Known Rem< 
Irritat t 

ist & Perfumer, 
New York 


Denslow, Chet 


Broadway 


The Shilling Hair Tonic 
— HARPER'S 


she Guaias Sensine. WEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


I rt At 
A aS ¢ ~ I 
The fa ite Thing 
Der w's I r Tonk 


Unequaled in the Two Essentials 


Quality and 


Cheapness. 


egant Frame 


Immediate Application 


The General get up of 
DENSLOW’'S HAIR TONIC 
Is a Modc ry Detail 
The Public will appreciate it 


lin ove 
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CONSIDERATE! . 
wen “ys “— - nystertiously.) “ Ahem! Coptain—it strikes me there's something on between you and the Fairhaired Party with the Cor- 
ouet? If so, between Friends, you know. Eh? As J bad some thoughts, eh ?—don’t you know?” . 
Captats wet’. “Ch! ah! I spe—téry delitats of you—dqnite takes a Jord off niy mind 


I lef Di 


John B. Dunham. 
“3 
S252 _. Overstrunr Grand 


> Square and Up- 
right Pianos 






Thorley’s Food for Cattle 


vers the poorest « . © 
roveder. A pamphlet mail 4 I 
Broadway, XN. Y¥ 

A cert. ame’ in every (ty and Town 


WARD'S 
PERFECT-FIT TING 
SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $18 per doz. 
OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS. 


YORK M 





4 ¢ 
H RY I HIt 
MAD \ *? Pat 
| = , . , 
2 i “ 
io 
0 ¢% ‘ 
7 ¢ 
M ' 
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Self Measurement for Shirts. 


I wart 


Fxpree Cos ; 
Ss. W. H. WARD, from London, 
387 Broadway, N. Y., up Stairs. 

H. WORCESTER'’S 
IMP! VED PIA © ORTES 
Manufactory & Salesrooms 


~Harper’s Weekly. 
PRICE FIVE CENTS. 


TERMS 


Ome Copy for Twenty Weeks $10 
One Copy for One Y ear 2% 
One Copy for ‘Two ) ears 400 
Five Cophes for One Year . oo 
Twelve Copies for One Year wr 
Twenty-fiv@ opin for One Year 0 00 
Marper’ Week und Herpe:'s Mepazine, one year, $4 00 
Volumes T., TI, TIT, and IV. of Macren's VW 
| handsomely bownd in Cloth extra, Price ¢ ‘ 
now ready 
Mustin Cove 
enbhers 1 F 
D ! 
rT " , 
cw Clereymen ‘ ‘ | t the lowest 
OLoe Rares. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS. 
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